CHAP TE R    VIII
FAITH AND ADVENTURE
BARNARDO'S life was one of ceaseless adventure, inspired by
faith. One night, when making a round of lodging-houses
in a notorious district, he was pounced upon by "roughs"
who relieved him of hat, coat, watch, chain, fountain-pen
and every penny in his pocket. Next moment the thieves
dashed out of sight. Barnardo knew it was useless to give
chase. Though loath to part with his belongings, being
powerless to recover them, he proceeded with his calls. To
his amazement, a little later, he was confronted by one of
the robbers, who, handing all back, exclaimed: " 'Ad we
know'd ye was Dr. Barnardo, we would niver ha3 touched
ye. We begs yer pardon, sir!55
This experience is suggestive of scores which befell Bar-
nardo around the lodging-houses of East London. In 1851
Lord Shaftesbury brought forward a Bill for the "Regis-
tration and Inspection of Common Lodging-Houses55, which
Dickens pronounced: "The best Act ever passed by an
English Legislature.55 But though this Act forced registration
and inspection, limited the number of occupants, and com-
pelled certain sanitary measures, conditions were still bad.
When Barnardo began his Mission, scores of London's
lodging-houses were still spreading mental, moral and
physical corruption. And certain of those frequented by lads
of from twelve to twenty were among the worst.
Into one of these lodging-houses, well known as the resort
of young thieves, Barnardo tried for years to gain admission,
but without success. It was closely guarded; the deputy,
a burly giant, allowing no stranger to pass its inner doors.
More than once Barnardo, pausing at its entrance, was
gruffly warned to "pass on about his business5'. But a time
came when things changed. One night, in scouring the
Prury Lane district, Barnardo was approaching this